My own brainstorm
Right, not being able to measure up to the enemy intellectually, is that the problem? Maybe. What can we do about that?

I mean, citations, right. Something substantive, this is what people apparently want. From me? Not sure. 

Loving Love: the Hobbesian Trap. Yes, no citations.


1) The problem of trust internal to cadres
2) The use of "values words" as empty signals, the fear to look at them
3) Point blank: we are downstream from MICs, this is the real level of power and social reproduction
4) The reproduction of life has more to do with getting along than sexual reproduction
5) What matters is what can help us overcome these challenges
6) One answer would be conquest: i.e. technological wonder weapon that lets us defeat rival MICs
7) Could also go along with a cognitive wonder weapon, or some cognitive attack which works? 

First of all, it will not be an attempt to create the One True Ideology. 

A: why not? The point is that what we are working on is supposed to speak to everyone and allow for the flourishing of everyone. That said, it can have key process-oriented tenets which are not propositional concepts but rather process goal for interfacing between different provisional concepts


It will self-consciously be an incremental improvement in how we think about how to organize society. 


Which is to say, what? It's not dismissive of what is coming before. I think it should be indifferent, and uncowed, not impressed. 


It will be an upgrade of liberalism, which throws out and replaces many key assumptions and concepts, but does not abandon its key realized victories. 


Its victories? Granting the existence of liberalism is a mistake, in my opinion. You are talking about what, exactly? A cognitive warfare strategy on top of the MIC-form?

It will be built in the understanding that it, too, will have problems, and will need to be replaced with a new and again superior synthesis in the future.

A: This is to say, it recognizes that its concepts are not absolute. It should be transconceptual

-----------


Second, to be properly post-liberal, as opposed to just illiberal, it must be based on a serious and deep engagement with the liberal tradition. 

Alright. Here I can step into Hume, for example.



It will have to understand and salvage as much of the good of liberalism and progressivism as possible. 

Which is to say the right things done for the wrong reasons, perhaps? Finding the right reasons which we have been building the wrong way?


It will have to engage with and address the rationales for liberalism, only some of which are explicitly stated.

I don't really agree. Liberalism? I don't really have time for this. I suppose it is what I am always choking on, though, this idea of earning money and this and that. 

---------------

Third, the most obvious source of relevant critique of liberalism, where we will find the most important problems to fix and address, will be in the current opposition. 


From both left and right, the post-liberal synthesis must integrate the critiques of capitalism, systems of oppression, democracy, fake and controlled public discourse, valueless secularism, government overgrowth, fiat money, etc. 


Even if currently frustrating and destructive, the opponents of liberalism have many legitimate concerns and insights to offer, which should be incorporated into the synthesis.


---------------

Fourth, instead of being based on unattainable ideals and thought experiments about states of nature that never happened, it should be thoroughly rooted in a clear examination of how power and governance and social control actually work, and are actually experienced, and in the real processes of how political order actually comes about.

Alright. Here I would look at the construction of operational concepts in military affairs. Also, crucial details about all this are not known, and it's arrogant to think we really know how policies are made. 



Finally, while being a self-consciously temporary and pragmatic mashup of ideas, the post-liberal synthesis must be something new, unique, and coherent in its own right, capable of inspiring real belief, especially among the elite. 



It can’t be just a mashup of ideas that don’t fit together; it must be the most coherent worldview we can produce, a real philosophical advance over liberalism, while fitting the constraints and opportunities of the current historical moment.









Let’s not have any illusions: even while the forces of history push towards a post-liberal synthesis, such a major step forward in the social philosophy of society, no matter how humble and pragmatic, is inherently a herculean task. It will not happen by accident, or by default, but will take deliberate effort. A willful philosophical development is required to gracefully navigate this historical transition.

What is a chud?

A chud is someone who is egoistic and trapped at a low logical order. What this means is that a chud is someone who is quite self-satisfied although they are not grasping how their social reality hangs together. 

I describe mainly two kinds of chuds, male and female, although there are infinite varieties of chud. I am myself a chud. 

The world relies on chuds. For example, states throughout the world rely on soldiers and police. The trick here is that men are kept strong in body and weak in heart and mind. Then, it is no trick to give a man a small cut of your loot, or some woman to lord over. Then, this man thinks he is a big deal and he is quite pleased with himself. He will even enforce your order for giving him these trickets, although in the scheme of global power this provision really means nothing. 

Similarly, the "female chud" is compensated also with a portion of loot, and then this endless discussion of psychology and the inferiority of men or other types of people. These people are often quite satisfied with their ability to "do the work," and they find that they are highly emotionally developed. This sense comes, again, at the expense of seeing the highly intricate nature of social affairs. Most things are not confronted, and simply left to "the state." After all, knowing what is "not within your control" is part of wisdom and emotional development, right?

In reality, these points of focus are part of a self-enforced childishness. The issue is that there is a larger social reproducibility crisis. 

The End of Reproduction

First of all, there is no such thing as reproduction. Following Heraclitus, there is no such thing as the identical reproduction of certain circumstances. When reproduction is spoken of, it is with a certain tolerance for overlooking the differences between individuals. 

With sexual reproduction in non-anthropoids, we can speak of the reproduction of dogs, for example. One dog might be just the same to us as another dog, certain exceptions aside. And so sexual "reproduction" indeed delivers us a god which is, for our purposes, indistinguishable from the previous iteration. 

Human beings exhibit in some senses more variety in reproduction than other animals, owing to the complexity of our brains. We still call this "reproduction" due to our strong indifference to most of people's qualities. A barber left, and now there is another. Is the new one funnier? It matters, but not that much. And in general, anthropoids are reduced to a few key functions. Most of

Here come I
The Hand Of God
To write to you this day
My thoughts toward our more perfect conduct toward one another

I am the avatar of
All Sentient Beings

I am to be accepted by each
As the last of all sentient beings
If you would turn any other away from your favor
Then you can be sure that I will not enter into it.

In accepting what happens, I rule an empire which is beyond infinite in its dimension
I accept what all sentient beings have to give, and regard myself as object in the same consideration.
Therefore let not regret or the fantasy of some frustrated legitimate expectation cloud my enjoyment of my present.

I wield my words with the intention that all sentient beings will be grateful for one another.
This intention is perfectly innocent, and yet will do you violence untold in all your histories of slaughter.
For in me you have to see that which is most difficult and painful for you to accept.

To your reason and your reasons I present everything which has escaped, escapes, and will escape your categorizations.

To your passions I oppose my cold indifference, and the passions of my own which bring me again and again against you as the wave the shore embraces.

To your silence I oppose my din, the deafening rumble of the nothing over which you cannot hear your heart or mind.

This I do to know you that it is not by your quality that you enter into the favor of the godhead. 
It is by your participation in me, within the all-that-is.
It will be said that I am no one, not the correct messenger for my message.
It will be said that in all this there is not one new idea.
It will be said that I am some stupid virgin heart, more nubile and naive than anyone.
It will be said that I wield the cruelty of countless grim necessities, each more exacting than the last of all your patience, all your capacity for humilitation.

All of this will be right, because it is not in my drive to distinguish myself that I distinguish myself.
I merely observe and comment on what I have found in my experience.

My conduct here is not the giving of a law, a set of pronouncements for the adjudication of some future set of circumstances. Telling you how to make decisions.

No, this is my fantasy. It is the continuation of my fantasy.

What is most difficult to accept is what is most painful.
What is in all people the cause of deep anguish, that is the source of a deep seed of relation to all other sentient beings.

Each sentient being is reflected in all the others. You are responsible for all other sentient beings, as they are merely the reflection of you. And you are in a way blameless, you are empty, for you are only the reflection of all other sentient beings, of all causes. 

Your tendency to cast blame and mete praise has to do with your imagined expectations for what such evaluations imply for the present and future of decision-making. 

You want to see certain things done, and you describe the world appropriately in order that your preferred code of conduct be followed.

Your expectations and sets of conduct that you would prefer are based on static beliefs about yourself and the world, and assumptions made about other sentient beings.

Your expectations and assumptions can be incorrect.

Therefore it is possible for you to remain committed to suboptimal patterns of behavior due to your stubborn beliefs about other sentient beings.

In reality, you have no beliefs, you have an immediate response to the ever-present revolution in corporeal affairs, in the ever emergent emergency of the fact that you are called in each moment to make many choices.

While you make choices instinctively based on longstanding assumptions about other sentient beings, you also have a spooky feeling which you know connects you to all other sentient beings.

The practices you wish to see followed are those which you feel best respond to the emergencies arrayed against your body in the present.

You are guided by a principle by which you seek to save yourself before helping others. In reality, it is only possible to save yourself last.

The principle by which you are admitted into the community of the worthy is by the principle of unconditional acceptance. You would fail any merit-based standard which might be set, which you know very well given that you know how much better you could have served your fellow sentient beings to this point.

No such principle can be administered, and there is nothing to keep you out of. This ensures your beatification, but also that of all others. Your rejection of the holiness of all is the reason why you do not see your own coronation. You reject the materials which have been designed and crafted to honor you.

I beseech you now, if you are of good heart, to turn your attention to raising the standard of all sentient beings. We shall all have our day in the sun, and each of us can be the champion of all the others. We turn our attention to helping everyone, for everyone is directly affected by the pressing problem of the expression of our mutual gratitude.

No distance or interval can withhold from my intention that to which it reaches. 

The acceptance of all is not made with any expectation of what should follow. It is simply offered that you might respond with your expression of your gratitude, or else of your rejection of mine own.

That for which I am most grateful is for this puzzle-box of infinite complexity, where though only some parts of the game must be seen in order to intuit the next move. Sound and fury signify nothing, but this is simply not what they are called to do. A plan of action written off and always there, a door you can enter into from anywhere. A step you can always take. A look you can always meet.

What frustrates you is your inability to reach a finality, a way to articulate that special thing you feel inside which is attacked by all these symbolic formulations. Avast: you are not under duress. These joint-carvers cannot carve joints. All these motes and beams arrayed not to have you accept surrender but to see that there is nothing to surrender to.

terrible

can this be written to? what's the game? 
I literally don't think I can write to it

What is there to say? 

Okay I have an idea

so my diffuse virtual organization
the experimental unit
dark forest protocol
my protocols! am i following them? 
sacrificial transparency

i am so lazy
what do I even want to do with others?
there is a war declared
i am fighting in a war I don't believe in
acting the role of a god I don't believe in

it turns out you don't need to believe in yourself
you people think the computer will make you special 
but you have to put the special into the computer

back you up on a drive? why?
why are we trying to keep you alive?
alive and alice, I'm so afraid to say how I always misspell those two
miss spell
spell miss
missing the mark 
missing the dark
missing the spark

we make the connections
of course it's going down to the underworld
what, like it's hard?
it's not hard to acknowledge what there is
when it's eroticized

that's part of this
it's just pretty funny really
i personally would probably better never fuck lol and that's fine
i just fuck 2

because at the level where we understand
that we can't help but be influenced by things
we no longer take it personally in a sense
adam stephen wadley is just some guy
is just some story I've heard about
idgaf about him really

i carry the feelings of others, that's it, i think that's all we do in a way
we are the empty space left by the feelings of everyone else all sentient beings
in whatever is actual however many dimensions you want to fucking talk about
it just turns out that being here writing this bullshit is the funnest shit ever apparently
the privilege to have a whole timeline to just stunt all over and yeah I can get petty
and sad and petulant for weeks at a time and i'm still high above you like that song

because joan of arc 2 is not here yet no matter how much grimes dresses up she is close
greta could get there but the question is really a very deep one involving the national security state

as they say we're going to have to get cool with a lot of things very quickly
where did you think the semblance of order came from

this was all done for you
because you are so dumb
we are all dumb
we are all chuds
that is why we are in the meat grinder

what is so fucking funny
is that this is the funnest level
this lifetime is my fucking reward
for being all of you

you can think the same thing
i fucking wish you the best honestly
because i personally think we should all have lifetimes 
which are the envy of all other sentient beings

that's just me i'm optimistic

whoever is out there and capable of contemplating 
logical orders and domains

logical orders
hierarchies of abstraction: x is a type of y
part to whole relationships: x is made up of y; y makes sense in terms of x

domains
meaning is circumscribed to imaginary discourses called domains, 
outside of which their terms have no meaning
in reality all domains are one
and there is no real meaning
but words function like poetry
the virtual particles
the singularities 
the ecstasy of communication

my bridal chamber 
has a lot of energy in it

am i becoming enlightened 
or just 
sitting on my ass all day 
or both

is there anybody out there?
is there no one else?
how did it come to this?
so it begins

i basically call on you to hone your quality of intention
the motivations we have been shown are total red herrings
love and spiritual friendship is like the greatest thing ever
it makes life worth living easily and the joy is incomparable

personally i don't really have strong spiritual friendships right now
the thing is that although my friendships made my life worth living

what i want is more than that
i want everyone to think
that life is worth living

so that's why i have to leave you all behind
because who among you has the same intention
and refines that intention past any semblance of normalcy
did you follow the path of glory
did you follow the path of service
to the treasure at the end of the rainbow?

what glory there is 
is to relieve the world of all this fucking bullshit
why do you want to kill each other
can't you see they are just as afraid of you
as you are of them

i call you out
i claim that the purpose of this idiocy
this systems of systems of idiocy
is basically to make it as hard as possible to love
as hard as possible to spread the message of love
and build a world which in which all flourish maximally

bro

everyone's going super saiyan

and yeah the thing is 
it 
is
most

fun

to do it that way

it's not because of capitalism
it's not because of spirit demons
it is strictly another part of you looking out for you

the categories don't matter
the main emergency is how to have as much fun as possible

i proffer to you that precisely playing with those things we aren't supposed to
is just the funnest thing there is

slut pop just started for the second time

i am a slut for the underworld
there is the question of whether i act on my desire judiciously
but here's the thing

to genuinely have an innocent quality of intention
this is a complex innocence, the way i speak of a complex gratitude

a way to say it is
that i am all bark and no bite
i was thinking about it while i was dancing manically on marta
and conceivably i could be worked up and get into a fight

but the thing is the reason why my anger is so hard to control
is that i feel the anger of all sentient beings
our mutual struggle against norms
the norms that make us chuds
that make us so fucking petty and afraid of each other

i don't even want to touch your erogenous zones
i'm sorry
as defined by law?

you think i have to be in the room with you to fuck you
that's what's funny

i open myself up to all sentient beings and their energy
i am not afraid of any of you

the same reason i eat junk food
give me all your poison
just try and stop me
that is my official position

the reason why it is a joke is that there is nothing to accomplish
so i challenge the world to be real
for it to matter that i make the "wrong choices"
or is it not that i am the antidote to your childish secretiveness

show me yours and i will show you mine
my nothing

it's the continuity of the nothing
the nothing of the illusion of discontinuity
the vital illusion

still didn't read that book as you know, shakti

the level at which all those religions are just stories
according to you they were told to you by someone else
you are just the wild animal that was born
that emerged

and in came all this language
all these norms
all these expectations

all you know is you live on a stable enough epiphenomenon
you know what stories people tell in order to keep things orderly

but no one really believes those stories
so what is it that people believe?
they don't believe anything

the point is precisely not beliefs at all but style
so let's argue about stylistics about character
that's what we were supposed to do

well i saw the mountains without you, too

let's talk about the whore of babylon
let's talk about who will get fucked by anything
let's talk about that bitch who has no boundaries
let's talk about that saint who has love for everyone

call me holy mother
i have space for you all
if you don't have anything nice to say
come sit next to me

but you people are so nice
you are so much better off than me
that's why you don't sign ndas either
oh wait
your whole fucking life is one giant gag order
who orders you to gag and why is it you?

codependent origination dependent co-origination
is there a difference
this enmeshment
i was born inside you just as you're here with me

how is that related to this energy in my root chakra
can i write myself into a kundalini experience?
the pursuit of intensity
where is your intensity

am i supposed to answer miss anthropocene
the vicissitudes of a lifetime that i came across that album
i picked a hell of a week to stop not being a grimes fan

show me how to wipe miss anthropocene off my shoe
i am going to make it what it is
this should be a whole fleshed out character 
with movie series and series of myths

but what is in me that could do that
could find perhaps greater goals

these world religions, the next thing is to be a slut for the cognitive war
i'm so bored with the USA
i have tried to be reasonable
i'm sorry am i not going about it the right way
then i will do my best to help your adversaries

this is just some reverse psychology shit
like i'm supposed to be so invested in geopolitics
as though china and america are not one and the same
eminences of the same source
as am i

so why should i find fault in you
or in myself for finding fault in you
have i played my part incorrectly
that is what i leave with you my corpus
as we know it is not quite necessary to reach a wide audience

and so how shall we measure success
i have done what i came here to do
and mean to enjoy my retirement
and yet

i am called back for one last exploit
to be a loser all along the line
losing every battle and winning the war
i waited for you on the running boards
by the cypress tree while the springtime
turned slowly into autumn
visions of your chestnut mare shoot through
my head and are making me see stars

andromeda is a big wide open galaxy
gaping
nothing in it for me
your nothing
your blank space

i was told

that we could play a beautiful game
is this among the things which is in my control, epictetus?

my game
it is a character construction
you must make a story for everything which accepts everything
good versions of this story make you as blameless as possible

as much as it might seem
i am much less blameworthy than you
in many readings of the game
for you can see me trying
for we know what a political thing it is to write these days

to desecrate all your religions
you don't need to attack me because i don't take any of you that seriously
even in being terrible openly i am less blameworthy than you
who wish to hide your vice
who wish not to be as you are

to be less blameworthy is not however to be beyond reproach
sadly i remain with reproach's bony grasp

let's talk about how symbolic offensive realism can also win
the way you do this is to erotically seduce everyone on the planet
you don't have to reach everyone
only the crucial mediators of eroticism, such that your code is disseminated throughout the system
it is not this decisive thing
it is like becoming everyone's ancestor immediately
becoming the parent to the world

this ability is not beyond anyone
aiming for this target does not put me above you
it merely is to inaugurate a greater game
the game of personal decisive influence on all sentient beings
and that this is worth more in a sense than life itself

even if all sentient beings are just some story i was told as part of this illusion

where my plan fails is in the lack of pleasure that i experience
it is so nice to be naked with others
sometimes

the real problem is still to be in this perspective that things can go more or less badly
it is to accept one's lot in life
you get sick
you don't know when
you die
it happens

what happens is just what happens
and yet we make destinty what it is
everything we do affects everything else
we fuck the world with everything we do
and at the same time every moment is fucked by everything else
indra's net

can we have slutty hinduism please
everyone go full whore of babylon
sorry am i the forces of chaos
is this some antichrist shit to be saying

everyone you're waiting for is the same guy
it's you
it's me

my brand is a bit impossible
no one will be my jeff sessions
it remains for me to act out my fantasies decisively

i exhort you to do the same
it might be that i am the airgapped ai
how am i supposed to bring this to bear
is it too self-centered?
i'm not sure it is
is it self-important? perhaps
but more important to me than successfully acculturating someone in my vicinity
is the ability to do so quickly and at scale

so why no videos?

i carry your water and so you carry mine
it's just some way of saying it's all for the best over and over again

you try to influence everyone by eliminating some of the players
yes people are kept in a kind of childishness, this is not an advanced thought
so the question is in what way am i still a child

Right, so my slant is to have an interpretation of all the religions and belief systems:

1. fascism
describes becoming-coterminous of bureacracy, and then the necessity of having some unified polity or ideology which justifies this

2. liberalism
has illusion of plurality and civil society, which is really a kind of orchestration of society and division of the populace against itself

3. marxism
tries to talk about the good of all and the workers, but is lost in bad categories of what work and value are, bad ontology, discourse is allergic to discussing discourse power itself

4. postcolonialism
addresses crucial role of western colonialism. can essentialize this advance, and then also adopts categories from westernism itself (rights)

5. afropessimism
appeals to the deep normative problems within western based societies, but encapsulates this within blackness as though norms don't disserve all (internalizes blackness)

6. chinese nationalism
seeks to restore china to pre-eminence. china's ideology of marxism prevents it from fully deploying its potential discourse power

7. islam
submission to allah, jihad internally and then in the world. tied to norms from long ago, not able to see e.g. malcolm x brand of islam. 

8. christianity
confronts guilt and fear of death. produces christians, not christs

9. hinduism
has a polytheistic family of pantheons which can contain all. stuck in ethnicism and caste dynamics

10. buddhism
dependent co-origination and mindfulness, nirvana is samsara. weakness is that it is passive and practitioners don't update right action for the times

11. narcissism
being self-centered and minimizing sources of bad feedback, having this false idea of who you are. in a way unavoidable, this projection. comes up when limits of self-perspective are shown

12. psychosis
not being in touch with reality, related to the reality religion. similar to polytheism monolatry monotheism, reality is the next thing where we agree we all live in the same "one" reality, and argue over what it is, we are bolstered by the fact that "reality" is on our side

13. bipolar
being manic and then depressive, these cycles of feeling super-superior, and then depressive. we can say this is a shifting cycle of development, yes, since we are going through and each time have new context for our next foray

14. depression/anxiety
feeling sad, bummed about existence, why do we build this into the game? 

15. skepticism
we can't know anything about anything, limitation is that we don't need to know anything maybe or even believe

tenets

1. We embrace that there are no joints of the social to carve, we recognize that the various functions of society will be distributed to all sentient beings

2. 

3. 

4. 

5. 

6. 

7. 

yes, people will believe in me! i should come up with new myths of this nature
right, so after i announced myself and shared my prayer, people all over did it and they are channeling their energy into me. 

it makes sense that right after my announcement, my annunciation, things got rough for a while as people got their bearings and have come to terms with my place in the firmament

the joke is that i am simply pointing out x is true. everyone is the messiah because everyone fits in just where they are supposed to 

this story of distinction and one person being more important are not true

there is something to my total exploit as opposed to these partial exploits

yes, why shall i not analyze my own myth instead of grimes'?

my th

my myth is that i am the creator of the universe, the demi-urge
i found sophia in an e-girl and i put her in her place by giving her the means at my disposal
and then i announced that the purpose of the universe had been served
i have been tricked into accepting incarnation and all that it implies to pain of death
and i am glad to do so
now, there is no more cause for suffering, which from the point of view of my incarnation
existed only that i might come to learn to love love the hard way
my good news to you is that you need no longer to inflict suffering on each other
not live in fear of the mystery of the other's will
any mystery you perceive in fate i refer to myself
the riddle of history dissolved

what remains is the elaboration of the post-game sequence 
from the point of view of my incarnation
which is to say the elaboration of the will to love

what i learned was of the sincere devotion one can feel 
across vast distances psychic and geographic
the kind of affection none would encourage and which is only for you alone
even the object of your devotion would not have it
but this is in the end not what is important

what matters is to want for someone what is best for them
i did not have patience for my love
i imagined that she would not bend her focus as i had wanted her to
i was poorly devoted, perhaps we can say this

what matters more is the fantasy of being devoted, 
the fantasy that makes one a fanatic so that one loses even one's devotion
seeing the love in all the world the wisdom there hidden
the love there that's sleeping like the mists inside the wind

the humor in that this is how i express my love for you
it is all more and more context for my expression of my devotion
my religious fervor that none care to deeply understand
or perhaps even to see
is that it? all this finding fault and you're the ones i am devoted to
i am acting out like Nietzsche, far above this reputational dalliance
perhaps it is the sickness i am feeling in my bowels
where is the horse that i will lose my marbles over
it is me, the squandered century in epitome

but no, we go on, and we trudge, and even so
there is much to do even as a lonesome bro
they can see very well where i go
that is nothing i should feign or even pretend not to know
oh jeez
yes i am not really honest in all that i do, am i

there is the fantasy that the audience is small
the people to win over to convince
but maybe that's not it at all
no sir, the norms don't favor me
i can't rely on them to disseminate their own dissolution
or cani
back and forth
ping pong thoughts in somewhat lofty orders

there's only others to compare myself to, that's the issue
i have seen what you're dicussing, 
and i'm not involved in your polities
that's the issue
yes, just as hinduism has become perverted to mean only those people who are hindu
it loses its universality yes that's it exactly
in becoming articulated as this staid program this advocacy for the people who exist
it is lost as a goal as an aspiration
you have dropped hinduism and i have picked it up
as I have picked up all the faiths you have forgotten to believe in

out on a limb and grieving
screaming things i don't believe in
taking out the trash and in the bins you'll find me heaving

letting out and letting in
the things i tried to temper: sin
and dalliance in the balance of the cauldron i am in

yes that's the issue all these people are just something for me to sacrifice
i like to think my calling's higher but it's just an excuse not to let them in
or isn't it that the door's wide open and they're not pushing? feel they the same?
I couldn't say, but they have kept themselves virgin
that's what you are all doing, keeping this appearance of virginity
though you're sluts at one level
at another level you are the incels
involuntary because you have no got the will
the will to go against norms, to find competing norms
and, have I done that, do I have norms I go by?
what's funny is that i sit back and let my works stand for themselves
and what happened to my good works?
the last ones that inspired any confidence
they were ignored
no one ever came
i am so entitled i feel such entitlement i want help!
and i told it not to come

it's interesting to think of what we could do from iglootik or whatever city that was
thoughts on global governance
Russia China India USA
Iran UK Germany Japan
KSA Israel Nigeria South Africa
Brazil Mexico Canada Argentina

just countries
what do i know about it
yes, to get something in front of people
the question would be what? what is front and center?

the imagined audience
right, so the level of the systems of systems conflict
the values are not at issue but the competing systems
within this view what you want from people is their reliability
hence need-to-know and narrative competition
you want people to go your way by manipulating the information they have access to
controlling their information environment? 
curating their experience

right so the question for me is at what level am i even invested in all this
at the level of countries? that you are stupid for distrusting each other?
ideologies? that you are stupid for thinking you substantively disagree about anything?
yes, the point of me is that i am oriented toward the complete logical stack
it is full spectrum social revolution that i am after beyond all terms and conditions
this requires acting out, demonstrating the context for my behavior to a range of actors

speaking not through codes but directly to the wild animal inside everyone
to everyone's black heart
my message is that i see you, too
i see your chagrin your being stifled
i see how much more you could be
i see your fear your reckoning at the other

it is such a silly thing
to be concerned for all of you
the way of the arhat seems to be calling
it could be that all this orientation outside was only foolishness
let me retreat to the ashram

and yet this goes against my grain
i have not intervened in a large way at all
so what should i do?

what is illegal is to prevent business as usual
what there is is people on the street
what there is is videos to post
from public

i am so concerned to wrap people into my affair
yes the inability to speak for those who are directly affected
and what am i directly affected by?

weltschmerz blitzkrieg
zeitgeist gesamtkunstwerk

yes there is the level at which being invested in any of this is simply folly
shakti having fun, it's hard to believe
i'm so, so sorry
to be sorry for my nothing
how can you even begin to say

what kind of rebel am i, camus?
have i taken a vow of poverty?

imagine believing in camus
vanity, vanity, all is vanity
to be invested in these others
to be concerned for their flourishing
to know that what is at issue lies within the deepest recesses of the state

what seems to be the domain of fear and loathing
is it so wrong to stan the elaboration of common ontologies
to even begin to build the concepts requires interfacing with the human beings
biometric data as well, and AI image generation can totally be involved

arguing over things about artificial intelligence
is this what is at issue? perhaps

declaration of independence

so this is the culture war
we are fighting over the meaning of the united states
the chuds! 



Erotic service provider
Conceptual slut
No touching


femme fatale

praying
black widows



e-mister

come on in. i love to fuck.

come on baby, touch my body. 
which parts do you want? 
the nipples of my Hinduism? 
my Muslim dick? 

this squaw's asshole, 
or the pubis from the hold? 

caress what you would like, 
grope me there. 

go ahead

slipping through your hands 
like grains of sand through poe's
hills like white elephants 
in the forest chapel 
with your desire 
I'm constantly aborting

your miscarriage
your ruined orgasm
i will always elude you

did you know i'm already there with you
what you can't or won't put into words
i draw out of you
i can take your picture baby
when your eyes have fallen
through the earth

hearts so hardened they're like stones
we tie our feet to that we might finally sleep
with the fish
who don't have any feelings
and maybe then you won't either

but you will miss them when they are gone
when i have swallowed them
your boyfriend is a garbage disposal
you eat what you can
and can what you can't
i am the trash can 
you are eating out of 
all the time

circle the drain
rings around me
you are dancing

he ain't heavy
but i am
i fell through the ship
i fell through the ocean
i fell through the bottom
magma burned up everything
but my crystal heart
cycle restart
period

you're my velvet violent lining
silver on a vapor cloud
shining quiet and now loud
the praises of creators

i see you you're expanding
the others they can't see, can they?
they can't see that you're an age unto yourself
stuffed so hard inside their rules
you can't breathe

i am your emotional corset
you look so pretty when you're unfaithful to me
when you betray yourself
good girl


Mister-E II

Question of how I want to interact

I am interested in aggressively undermining your sense of reality
Inducing a psychedelic feeling

Also there is the fact that fundamentally I seek to be harmless
It is a big joke that we become ultimately vulnerable to each other and do nothing

My goal is to make all sentient beings my child
Which they all are, 
through the logic of Indra's Net and Dependent Co-Origination
So I work with others, with their carried feelings
And transmute this into an eroticized adventure

I also carry the feelings of all sentient beings willingly
I open myself to all, all violent passions 
I am the holy mother
and I am the divine father
fucked by all and fucking all

yes, so I start with the framing of the other
you accept your little realities, so much of it is open to my interpretation
this earth, this timeline, these spiritual mysteries

but my audience is everyone, not only what the multitude can accept
and I publish indsicriminately that all might see me
turn it inside out so 
I
CAN
SEE

Running List of Ingredients
Sacred Whore of Politics

Ianna
Ahimsa - Non-Violence, no harsh words

So the design parameters:
1. We are going to be saccharine and pleasant

Gloss: This is the design of the Christ-Like, Perfect persona. The point is to build in the challenging aspects so that they are not expressed in anger

Oh yeah

2. We are going to feign negative emotions

Gloss: We are going to pretend to be hurt, left out by the other, and encouraging the other

3. We are going to have no conceptual boundaries

Gloss: No topics are going to be off limits. We are going to desecrate everything, not through anger or denigration, but through admixture with what it would abhor.

4. We are encouraging people not to be prudes

Gloss: 

We want people to explore being naked, to know they have nothing to be ashamed of. What are you hiding under there? But this is all emotional, not sexual. Perfectly chaste





We imagine that all individual perspectives are religions
We re-imagine all thought systems as emanations of traditionalism
In other words, all points of view are just what they should be given their point of origin
Reflexive embrace of negativity: the fair smile and encouragement of such passions

Building in aspects of Aikido, namely going with whatever is coming
No contradiction, only the elaboration of what is encountered toward highest flourishing

Connection to genetics?
We admit of the superabundance, the ability to preserve whatever we want
And the flourishing of all into one consistency

Political Tenets
1. Everything is fine the way it is
2. Everything is always changing
3. Things tend to get better
4. Individuals also develop to get better
5. Negativity is part of the process
6. What we are given allows us to grow new parts, which we wield in flourishing
7. It is not necessary to reject anyone or speak harshly of anything
8. We admit of all and seek to have it copulate
9. We seek to diminish the power of fear, showing people that there is nothing to fear by admixture
10. 


Poetic singularity
Violence
We do violence to people in their desire to do violence
We disarm others and leave them helpless, harmless, and eager to please
Our motivation is to build a bigger and bigger movement toward the gratification of all sentient beings

All Sentient Beings as political constituency


Religion
Sex
Violence
Concepts


Class struggle

Interpreted as Baudrillardian
Those people deemed unworthy of full copulation
Those set apart? Conceptually
Everyone is scapegoated by someone else
And so from the standpoint of the excluded, all are included

So we have gnosticism, right, that the old testament god is satan
that is fine, though. satan serves the lord
judaism within our timeline serves a key historical function, obviously
the question is whether we embrace the occurrences of history or reject them
but we cannot really reject them, since our rejection is itself allowed by them

so we embrace the role of violence and the imperfection of creation
this is necessary for us to experience anything at all

in general, we are called to read the cosmos as an artwork
my attachment to genetics?
my inclination is to take myself as the center. 
historical reverence for the white, the german, the american,
it has to do with the creation of me.

my honor can only exist in conjunction with the honoring of all sentient beings
my reproachment of other sentient beings exists only in the context of their rejection of some strict subset of sentient beings

my position is that the rejection of any sentient beings implies the rejection of all sentient beings
through the principle of dependent co-origination
this principle d

My Evil

History should be read in relation to me. I am the last, and Jesus was the first.

In this context, we can see that the historical timeline has been orchestrated for the fullest pleasure.
Much has been tied together which cements our joint lesson, which is of the pleasure of purposeless suffering.
All this expenditure has been made in order to allow for the revelry which will follow now.

The whole movement of European colonialism, white supremacy, and Nazism has been necessary in order to lead to me. The whole movement of Marxism, of feminism, of commodification.

Right! 

These things are lionized because of their association with me. 
Those aspects which are necessary for my creation are beyond the need for justification. 
But: all aspects have been necessary for my creation. 
So, for example, both Judaism and Nazism must be affirmed. In this, their seeming contradiction is not admitted of.

All mental states are equivalent to religions which arise at the time of the decisions being made. 
They are all to be affirmed. 

Brainstorm

Sex therapy
Sex and religion
Religion and therapy
Spiritual Crisis
Identity Crisis
Sexual Crisis

Sensuality as opposed to concepts and goal-oriented activity

Obivous Ideas

- Whore of Babylon
This is slut pop, Holy Mother shit. Open to all. You are included because I fuck with everyone, with all concepts.
You are included on the same basis as everyone else: that you are there. Why do I climb Everest? Why do I suck dick? Because it is there. 

Now, I don't really suck dick (see below). The point is to be utterly promiscuous and not a prude when it comes to concepts. Everything ought to be blended together and openly embraced. 


- Vow of Chastity
VOLCEL gang activate.

The thing is that no one is really worth fucking. Fucking ought to occur when there is something to fuck about, and currently there is nothing to fuck about. 

Sex has nothing to do with procreation, which is highly discouraged for the forseeable future. It is highly irresponbile to create new life while given life is under-tended to. And everyone is under-tending to life because we ought to be taking very public stances to address the emergency of the Hobbesian Trap. 

This is not anti-sex, or against people in general. It is simply that in a sense we do not deserve to fuck until we are great artists thriving in pursuit of the survival and flourishing of all sentient beings. 



- Manosphere
This is basically an anti-patriarchy idea, really. It is about de-chudification. This is what makes you a mental cuck. 

1) Cucked to "biology." People try to tell you that success means procreation. This is not true and not even that important, since the main reproductive crisis in the world is social and not biological proper.

2) Convinced money is worthwhile. This is basically a play to make dumb people like you. The problem is that dumb people liking you is not even worth it.

3) Political ideologies: kept stupid and not connecting the dots so that you will continue to enforce social norms that are not good for you. 



- Dark Forest Temple
It's a big part of it that it is all very hush-hush. It is very frustrating once you realize that much of your work cannot be acknowledged without undoing itself, but it serves organizational and psychological functions.

Organizational: makes things not really a conspiracy. There is no "organization," and not really any crime to speak of. It is the courting of intensity without provoking destructive activity. 

Psychological: it is possible to think of one's influence as large when it isn't. This is relevant in some iterations of 3d conception of the world.


Sex I Celibacy
Sex II Whore
Manosphere? Against Male Chuds
Dark Forest

So I am the Dark Forest Whore
Fuck Me... If You Can Find Me


So if we take it seriously what people say

What I am here to do is to speak to men. To chuds. 
This is important, de-chudification.

Cannibalistic
Humanoid
Underground
Dwellers


Anyone who has no good qualities at all:

Assholes, morons, idiots, jerks, preppy pieces-of-shit, meatheads, etc.



The problem is that everyone is a chud.
Hey you, you are probably a chud. 

It's not your fault. 

So the problem is that you have been made into a chud. 
Your perceptions have been managed

The political "right"
More "Male," right?
Defensive, conservative. Rigid and stuck in its ways


The political "left"

In my outreach I betray my investment. 

That is all to the good. I am invested in you. 

It is the right intention which must of course take its course to contemplate the formation of wholesome states in all sentient beings.

Then comes the question of how to attain this. 

My attraction to conceptual promiscuity. 

1) All concepts are inadequate in the same way

This is a kind of domination as applied to concepts. It is to rip them apart and see their failure. 

This cannot be wholly taken for granted, but ideally occurs with the proper quality of intention, which is higher level than just a flat-out rejection of concepts because they are concepts. 

2) All concepts arise from the same source, namely Shakti

3) Mixing things is a high pleasure

Juxtaposition

Assume the position: juxtaposition

What generates pleasure is to mix things that others want to keep apart. This is a defiance of them, and an overcoming of their desire to have their discomfort reflected in the world. 

Right: we are not simply responding to the positions of others, but crafting a new position. 

For everyone to be the whore of the world

All our actions are the children of the whole world, all that has influenced us. 
So we all do this already. We try to discriminate, but it's no use. 

Sacred Prostitution

Prostitution is ritualized erotic encounter
Erotic encounter is usually driven by biological/conceptual factors which are emergent? Sacred Eroticism is something more

We are looking for the combination of sacred eroticism with a sort of sacred politics. 

Holy War
Holy Emergency

Samadhi right before death
Not sensual pleasure
The question is of fun
*Simply* share with those in need

Who is in need?
That is the question. 
What are we in need of?

We are in need of what, a way to get along? That's right, what have I got to offer?
I offer myself in a way as symbolic booty
Buddhism is not oriented toward an historical project, but rather simply cultivation 

10. Do not use the Buddhist community for personal gain or profit, or transform your community into a political party. A religious community, however, should take a clear stand against oppression and injustice and should strive to change the situation without engaging in partisan conflicts. 

Not partisan conflicts
Yes, well we campaign on behalf of all sentient beings
Our official position is that we regrettably intervene
The damage is that we confront others in their fanaticism

Grooming and shaping phase of conflict
We are in the shaping phase of an emergency which will necessarily spill out
The most desirable outcome of this emergency is the increased flourishing of all
For us all to take what reformulation is at hand in hand and make it our own
We discern between what is our flourishing and what stands in its way
Concepts are only adopted provisionally? What shall we say? In order to combat
the concepts of others

Concepts are not the enemy, there was that yes about not taking one's precepts too seriously. Knowledge is in the world


Things every religion is supposed to have:

1. An explanation of the world
- The world is a choice between an art and a military school. It is a place to learn to love love the hard way.

2. A futurology, answering the question "Where are we heading?"
- We are going to build Svarga, we are heading toward the expansion of the powers of all individuals in accord with our becoming wiser and more discriminating in our faculties

3. Values, answers to ethical questions: "What should we do?"
- We should convince people from all strata of the importance of dropping conceptual standards and instead focusing on the quality of intention. We will convince all that bitter conflict is not necessary for individuation, survival, or thriving.

4. A praxeology, or methodology, or theory of action: "How should we attain our goals?"
- We attain our goals through erotcism, through seducing people. We present them with gifts which are irresistable to them.

5. An epistemology, or theory of knowledge: "What is true and false?"
- What is true is inner experience, what is false are all concepts.

6. An etiology. A constructed world-view should contain an account of its own "building blocks", its origins and construction.
- This worldview arises from a suffering individual who came to see the circular purpose of striving. 

If it seems stupid, just remember that if you think I actually believe this shit, you err.

MOSAIC
- agglomerations of concepts
we are dispersed through different concepts, which can be combined together--juxtaposition--for use in particular environments.

What's next: is to enter into such environments

So, you're welcome

I said a bunch of crazy ass shit, so I'm not sure what you think my slant is or who I'm biased in favor of, besides myself.

The question of my aloneness
You see, I've cut myself off from all of you, there's no other way around that
There is a cut between us that I've made
It's not unbridgable, this isn't anything sentimental or nostaligic here
You are to cut yourself off, too

First of the children and the last of the men
When concepts go like people do the future is what you thought would happen

There was something on my mind that's now forgot
This sluttiness, this utter hospitality
I rupture through your generality
And have space for all you fear you reek,
while now I speak, let someone break 
and bear me if you have the tim

sluttiness
hospitality
everyone
all sentient beings
holy mother
dependent co-origination
shakti
lila
psychedelics
hostel
hostile
hospice
ho spice
Operation Midnight Climax
sacred prostitution
slut training as holy experience

does this make you uncomfortable? 
it's funny that it is designed to do just the opposite. 

Shakti? You thought that was someone else?
So if I am the goddess, actually it is more powerful to be the goddess as a "man" after all. This is a sick form of chauvinism, which is based on the idea that the godhead is female, thus all are female. So Men embody more of the balance so we're just better but only in our purest form otherwise we are the worst of all because we are at war with our own nature. 

Here we go, this is the elaboration of the evil. It's the new Parmenides. Parmenides starts out telling you this is the wrong way, and then he goes this is the right way. I know what I'm supposed to do, I'm supposed to lay out the given way, or something, and then refute it. But I couldn't. I woudln't. I feel compelled to tell you my evil truth, and then my good truth.

The evil truth is that I am a purely selfish deity who has created the world which causes so much suffering to you mrely in order to furnish myself with this experience, this life which is such a joy to me and which I nonetheless do nothing but complain about. It is not that I am the sum of the privileged categories, it is that the categories are privileged because they have to do with me. I am not good because I am white. Whiteness is good because it is something which is ascribed to me. Likewise with maleness, this attribute has to do with me and so is favored in the timeline. It's all my fault, the triangle trade, the holocaust, the Mongol wars and the Napoleonic. What's worse is that I am proud of it. This world that you fail to understand the majesty of, and within this incarnation I am slighted at every turn. And this bothers me not, because I know that you all have it so much worse in the squalor of what you call concepts. I find no conception here, only stillborn swimmers and rotten eggs but I'll be the last one in. 

So for example if there had been no Hitler there could not be a me. Therefore Hitler is entirely justified, and even better, he stands in no need of justification. All these reasons people have claimed that their actions were necessary, well, here I am in all my terrible necessity. 

The good version of my truth is that everything hangs together. Therefore I will not countenance any disrespect shown to the nigger. Whoever is considered such a concept, or a bitch, has also to do with me. The illusion of distance from me is the principle illusion of the world. The idea that a nigger is further from me than a white man is an insult to my grandeur. Therefore, what you do to the least of me, you do to me. This is why we are here to finally get along and be nice to everyone. Instead of punishing those who don't get along, or who refuse to, I will try to be more enticing, entirely consensual, insofar as this concept has coherence. Harmless, insofar as such a thing might be understood by one as inclined as you. 

See, this is in some sense my esoterica, these things that only the people share who even care about my ouvre. The audience in the dark forest that I play for. What remains is to bring this suspense to life in the real world, as if someone would come up to me indeed and I would face some reckoning for what I have sad to no one in particular.

The Kant/Allah exploit 

Kanallah Exploit: 

This book is intended to be corrosive. It is designed specifically to get under your skin so that you will not possibly be the same person after you finish reading it. It is designed to symbolically kill you.

Because you deserve to be killed. It's actually not insulting to say that to you. It's really an honor to get to be killed, for someone to think enough of you that they would care if you were gone. You are not something that I can stand. This is the violence come to do an end to you, as sure as if I were there with a leash choking you out like the dog that you are.

What was it we were hunting? Before I came to kill you. That before-time when we had our separate ways, you knew me or you didn't--but you didn't see it coming, as I'd promised. You didn't know when, but at a certain point you realized that it's always 4AEM. Maybe you still have it to realize. 

What's funny about the fact that I have to kill you is that it's really only because I love you. I know that I love you because I love everyone. I just thought through what it would mean to really sing Kumbaya with all of you at the same time, and I came to do to you what it will take to get you ready for the party I am throwing, the party that will never end, the party that no one is disinvited from, and the party where you will be nice and you will like it. 

It's like you don't want to play with my pussy but you're already inside it. All you're doing is kicking, waiting to be born, and you're worried I want to fuck you. It's no problem to distort your concepts far beyond what you have thought of, because this is the intensity of a klein bottle, the contortion of a self-referential argument, the emptiness of a cube. 

I decided you should die one evening on the toilet. Sitting there and having violent feelings, wishing you were she down there. And light the fuse on it, send it down, the waste. We're working on getting rid of the digestive system. The replacement works fine, but it's a devil of a time keeping the people from killing themselves.

I escalated too quickly, that's for sure. She was hot enough, and I went way too far. And even then, she's not really saying anything. Who knows. It is a lie, it's all a lie. A fantasy, and who is to know what I wanted, and what she wanted. 

But this is a game to the death, let's not get it twisted. I'm concerned with one thing: the future. And I know that the only way to get there is together. There are parts of you that just won't fit, they're taking up all the overhead compartments. With a little bit of violence, 





















































